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HEN. I know how little you possess, Clitandre; I
always looked forward to the time when, as your
wife, I could both gratify my tenderest affections
and improve your worldly position; but now that
our condition is so different, I love you too well
to burden you with our adversity.

CLIT. With you, any fate would be happiness; with-
out you, any fate would be insupportable.

HEN. Love, carried away by its own ecstasy, ever
speaks thus. Let us avoid the pain of unseason-
able regrets: nothing wears away more quickly
the tie of affection which unites us than the worry-
ing cares of life's necessities; it often happens that
husband and wife take to accusing one another for
all the wretched troubles which succeed to their
bright days.

ARIS. Is what we have just heard your sole motive
for refusing to marry Clitandre ?

HEN. Except for it my whole heart would leap with
joy, I decline his hand only because of my great
love for him.

ARIS. Allow yourselves, in that case, to be bound in
such beautiful chains. The news I brought you
was false. It was a stratagem, a happy thought I
conceived to further the course of your love, to
take in my sister in order to make her acquainted
with the character of her philosopher when he was
put to the test

CHBYS. Heaven be praised !

PHIL. My heart leaps for joy at the chagrin this con-
temptible deserter will feel. His base avarice will
be punished when he sees in what style this marriage
shall take place.

CHRYS. I knew well enough that you would marry her.

ARM. So then you sacrifice me to their love ?

PHIL. It is not you who will be sacrificed to them.
You have the support of philosophy, and can see
with a contented eye the crowning of their devotion.